Portraits and  Sketches

He had been baptized Richard Henry Home,
but in late middle life he had changed the second
of these names to Hengist. It was in 1874 that
I set eyes on him first, in circumstances which
were somewhat remarkable. The occasion was
the marriage of the poet, Arthur O'Shaughnessy,
to the eldest daughter of Westland Marston, the
playwright. There was a large and distinguished
company present, and most of the prominent
" Pre-Raphaelites," as they were still occasionally
called. In the midst of the subsequent festivities,
and when the bride was surrounded by her friends,
a tiny old gentleman cleared a space around him,
and, all uninvited, began to sit upon the floor and
sing, in a funny little cracked voice, Spanish songs
to his own accompaniment on the guitar. He was
very unusual in appearance. Although he was
quite bald at the top of his head, his milk-white hair
was luxuriant at the sides, and hung in clusters of
ringlets. His moustache was so long that it
became whisker, and in that condition drooped,
also in creamy ringlets, below his chin. The elder
guests were inclined to be impatient, the younger
to ridicule this rather tactless interruption. Just
as it seemed possible something awkward would
happen, Robert Browning stepped up and said, in
his loud, cheerful voice: " That was charming,
Home! It quite took us to ' the warm South'
again/' and cleverly leading the old gentleman's
thoughts to a different topic, he put an end to the
incident